
A FEIJSE WWER.

MISS ????? YAKimOUGIf,
Klctimoml, V«.

EASTER IDEAS OF
BOYS AND GIRLS

Dear Chllilren of tho Club:
Thn editor feels sure that you arc rtv

Jolclng because April 23<1 will bo Kanter
Bundny and becausc«you «111 havo a flue
ttrno with -Easter holidays nnd egg hunt«-.
No prettier Hen/ion of the year can be

found for bunting wild flowers In the
wood«, for walke ¡and rldcas and all .sorts
of Jaunts 'Into tho country.
Easter Sunday comes before E-teter

Monday, and the lovely mjjslc and sweet
flowers give so much pleasure to chil¬
dren, as well a« grown people. The sto¬
ries, draw naje and. puzzles this week are

full of IC-mUir sugKcaUoim, for .which .tho
.dltor desires to express slncerest aprirc¬
elatlon.

TWO INDIAN BOYS.
Three hundred years ago there were no

.while people In North Carolina« Only In¬
dians lived there. They owned all the
land, and lived -In .their wigwams near
their hunting .grounds. They were very
happy In their rhomes In the .forest. They
knew nothing of the great cities and flue
pcopio on the oilier eldo of the gre.-«t
ocean, ·

Little Indians boyo and girl* played
games In the field« and woods. And pluci
ed the wild -flower»with-joyiuid gladnces/;
Just a» boys ,and girls do now· Thtty
heard the birds «lug unii saw the 8oulr-;
reis and the deer. How happy -they 'were;
mi thoy, chased the butterflies or watched!
the bird» build their nest In the -tcees··
The name of two .of .thoso Indian boys,

.who lived on an Island .«vailed Croatan,-
nre well known. They were "Manteo and'
Manchcse. 'They -were about the' same'

age, and were brighter and ..more active
than the other boys of the Island. But
they wero ne,different from each other-as
possible. Manteo was kind and obedient,
but Mánchese was cruel and stubborn.
This, difference, however, did not keep

them from being great fiends. They
.were often .together, and ilshcd and hunt-
cd side by aide. They knew nothing ol,
other lands, but sometimes wandered;
where the big j*ce. ended and what was

on the other side of It. go these boys'
grew up to be men 4n this wild ;Opunt*y,
often wishing that they cotila seeI-beyond
th«j great sea. -Th«îy did not know how
soon or In what way they would get their,
wish.
One day when Manteo and Mánchese-

wero about eighteen years old, a wonder-,
ful thing happened. Thoy were going In a

canoe to one of their fishing places to
eee if their fish traps had caught any¬
thing. Just as they turned d bend in the
shore lino they came In full view of a

large ship anchored and standing per¬
fectly still in the smooth wnter. At first
they were puw5lod.and could not tell what
tho strange thing was. Mánchese and
another boy, who was with them, pro¬
posed to turn back, .but Manteo Insisted
upon going nearer.
"How can wo misi this chance?" said

he, "which the Great Spirit has Riven us

to find out what tills strange thing is?"
When they came-ntmrer, men were seen

moving about on rthp great boat. -They
.aw another boat ¡fust beyond .the ilrat
one. Then the 'boy« guided ;thc canoe to¬
wards tho land, and Munteo Jurorped;
.ashore, saying that he was going nearci·.
Ho was a brave boy, and wished to see
what tho strange sight meant. So ho'
walked along the' beach to a placo n«iar-
est the ships, and beckoned to those on

board.
These ships were /from England, a groat

country across the *ea. Thoy had been
sent out by Sir V'aitar Raleigh, a rieb
nobleman, who lived in Xiondon, to see
what kind of a country this new world
was that Columbi» and Cabot had found,'
and what kind of peoplo lived here. The
captains of the ships were Philip Amidas
and Arthur Barlow«,
Seeing some one ou the shore beckoning,

Captain Amidas and throe others let
down one of the .Hmftll boats Into the wa¬

ter^ and went ¡over <to whore tho Indian
wns. Manteo made a long speech of wel-
coniD to them in 'his own language, but
tho white men did not understand him.
He stepped Into their boat and -pointed:
to tile big ships, thus showing that ho'
wanted to-go to ihem. The white men
carried him to the ships and took him on¡
board.
Ho was much astonished at everything,

and walked about on deck, looking at the
curious things with the eagerness of a

child. Every piece of dress that the «ail-·
ors wore was new to him. -Ho walked'
up to a sailor, took his hat and uut it!
on ills own head, After -wearing It for
a few moments, ho returned tho hat to
the owner, but showed by signs that hej
wattled one. /
Cuptnin Amidas presented lum ¡with a"

hut, which ho was overjoyed ?? receive,
and gave him several pieces of .jewelry,
that plea-sod him very much. When he
had thanked Cuptaln Amldus for wliati
bo hud give« him, he wont hack to tlila;
own boat and compuntone,
.Soon he and the other two boys .rowed j

out ipto the sound und commenced fieli-;
,lng. In a -little while they had caught
as many fish a» their, boat uould hold,
Coming back to.it he shore, idanteo divided;
tho fish Into twp «lies., und made signs,
to show that ono pjlo was for ,?.??? uhip
and the otliers'.ior the other .ship. ¡lluv:-
Jug thus exproaspd his thanks In a prue-
tieni manner, ho and hid companions went
homo,
Tima It was 'thnt thoso Indian boys be¬

gan to get a glimpse of tuo world aa It!
was aerosa the big sea,
<To bo continued' as: "A Visit to a¡

Strange Laaid" next w-eek.)
BENN1W CAPEÓN,

228 North Seventeenth Street,

WHITTINGTON
AND HIS CAT

(Concluded from last Sunday.)
This house belonged to Mr, Pltawarron,

¦When ho etimo homo he found- Hick
asleep on the stops. "Wnlto up, my buy,"
said ??. Fit?warren, "I am afraid that
you are ? very lazy boy to go to sleep
In tho daytime, What uro you «lolng horo
end«where did you conio from?"
Dlok waa frightened at first. Then ha

told Mx, jrltzwaiTvu where he came frg«i

..ry -tlre<i,
sir, nnd ? sat down hore to rest. ? did
not mean to- go to sleep." "Would you
hot llko to go to work?" asked Mr, Fitz*
warren. "Yos, indeed," said Dick, "1
would work with all my heart if I could
find anything In do." "Come with m«
and 1 will seo what I oan do for you."
So it caino about'that Hick AVhittlngton
was put to -work in Mr, Fltsiwnrron's
kitchen. Ho.would havo been happy In
his now horn·? but for the cross old cook.
She took a ,-ren.t dlsllko to him from tlie
fll'Rt, Sho would often box Ills onrs nnd
beat h in with a brnom. Now, Mr. Wife'
gerflld hod n swcot llttlo girl named Collón.
Colite heard how the cook beat tho poor
little kltehon boy, then she ¿old ,tlie cook
that, unless «ho treni ed the boy more
kindly she would have her father have
another cook. Afttr that the cook was
nnt so unkind to Dick and he wowld
have been «ulte happy If It hod· not been
for tho rats nnd mice. At night they
would keep him awake by running over
hlR face, One day a gentleman «avo
Dick a pinny, it was tho first money he
had ever had. and ho thought a long
time about how to spend it. 1 know
what I will do with it. «elfi Dlcjc. n.t
last. I'll -buy a cat, She (will dr!v© all
tho rats and mice away. ¡He went out
on the street where he saw a. girl -with;
a cat under her arms. "Will vo-u «ell
mo that cat foi' a ¡penny?" asked Dick.:
"Yes." «alii tlie .girl, "? will sell ¡h*r for
R penny. Sho Is worth moro than thaï,
but I run «mine- nwny and cannot take,
her with me." So Dick «ave hor ihn
penny .and took the cat to the gorrot. In
.a "few days she <3rove away all jthe rats
and mice.- ;

(To ho continued.)
lAUTHUR T. EArANS.

-MO East Broad Street.

THE BATTL-TbÉtwEEN
THE IRONCI.ADS

The next day, March J, 1862, tho
"Merrimnc." again sailed out, to finish .her
work. As she appeared the little "Mon-
Jtor" placed :hersclf between the wooden
'frigates unti their huge -çnemy. 'The
grout giant and little giant bogan firing
at each other. The ¦"tf.wrlvoAc" ran
iull speed »gainst the "Monitor." giving
lier a tremendous shock, hut 'Inflicting
¦no serious damage. .Five timos the litigo
.rato tried to sink the email ironclad.
The strange contest continued for -four
lioilrp, and apparently neither vessel had
'injured the other· It bad, however, be¬
come clear to the managers of the "Mer-
rJinac" that they could -do nothing -with
their new .antagonist. Sho -wn«.-shot-
proof nnd shell-proof and bomb-proof.
Sho could not ho sunk, and being smaller,
sho could move much·, cosier and quicker
than the "Merrlmac." Consequently
the Confederate nondescript steamed
back again to Norfolk,''from which
place she never again salted. Later
alio was destroyed :by tho Confederates
themselves. This -contest of a few hours
changed all modern -nietbo_- of naval
warfare. Hereafter ¡wooden veesels play
no part in ,naval -conilete.

CUaBJENCE EPPES BOYKIN.
1017 -West Main Street, ].Richmond,, V.aa^

^uj-äTcAve.
A'lrginia has many beautiful objects of

;*cenery. auch .as the Twin Peaks of Otter,
Natural Bridg*?. 'Wey-er'i« Cave and Dismal
Swamp, but '.more beautiful and mor« lav¬
ishly eoulpped -with-jnlraclefl -of beauty
ie -.the cave er eei-les of ca-verns tìlacowpted,
,at Lurayln -R^ge-countyand was_?iven the
name of '-.uraj' Cavjp." The .beautiful
.sparkling *-.1 is and natural looking figures
.and handsome columns Jn these -eubter-
ranoan depths, -Viewed -by ¿be «lare of
electric lampe .{by-.«á-loh ?_ß rauvo la
lighted), Ig an experience »ever toibe £or-
golten. It bas beautiful chambers that,
abound in weird and splendid effects, «shin¬
ing stalactites and staUtemitos.
Composed by AVESTON BRISTOAV, Jr.

SONG OF~THE~~
GRASS BLADES

"Peeping, peeping,'here and there,
In lawn and meadow everywhere,
.-Coming up to find the spring,
And hear the robin redbreast sing;

CreeplDg ilndor children'« feet.
Glancing nt -the- -violets .«tweet,
Growing into tiny bowers.
For the dainty meadow flowers;

AA'e nre .small, but think and minute.
Of a:.world with no grass in It!"

.Selcetod by CHESTER H. BRENT.
310 Church St., Roanoke, Va.

HOW TOMMY BEGAN.
Tommy-was only six years old when he

began. Charlie nnd John wero his play¬
mates. Both were larger than Tommy
and both chewed tobacco, because they
thought it mado them men, but it didn't.

CLEVER DRAWINGS\BY CLUB MEMBERS.

One day tho three were playing to¬
gether and the larger boys «ave Tommy'
som« tobaccp to ..chew, «o Tommy began
to chew and he began to get «icjk and told
Charlie and John, but tiwy said be -would
get all right and would feel like a man.
Hut he didn't pet bettor and after a while
lie -fell inat asleep «and was dreaming ¡that
Churlle and John were two large giants
«tanking over him, poking large plugs .«f
tobáceo down his throat, and when« ha
woke he aald that he .never would try it
-again. JRE JBRENT.

SIC Church J3t, Boanoke, Va.

^LOCOMOTIVE
VERSUS AIRSHIP Ì

The locomotive and_.tbe airship are ,at
tho starting point. The loopmotive ¡le a
.huge, puffing monster of the modem'
typo and ,'the .airship,· ¡a -Hght machine
built especially for racing. It'* 'huge;
.propeller .revolves lazily iti the .breeze.
The two contestant«' -are .getting 'ready:

for the race. The aeronaut takes his po¬
sition Jn the car of his machines, -while-
the engineer placee his hand upon the.
.throttle of the locomotive.
The pi*toi ¡fires for the start and the;

airship riees .gracefully and -flies- through*'
-t.be air like :a bird.* The -propeller re-,
volves so rapidly that it ¡seems like aj
little streak of light. The aeronaut ;has
his hand upon the lever rand .controls
every. movement of his ^machino with}
perfect accuracy. Look! <the airship ils·
descending. Tt has become entangled
among the tree-tops. The aeronaut
strives with 'vain effort ?? free it. At
lnat, with a mighty -plunge, the .airship
»hakes the brantÄes off and pursues,
its course with great -ewiftnes».
In the -meantime the -locomotive .Is do-:

Ing equally as well. .It puffs and blows
like some huge monster, as it speeds
along the track. The engineer, with his
«hand -upon the throttle, sits at the win-;
,dow. «vhllo <th« fllrcman heaps great*
»bovelfuls of £oal (upon the. fiery flamee, ?

The smoke -pours .in great black clouds*
from tho smoke-stack.
Look! they are -nearlng the goal. Aß

they come nearer and. nearer they seem'
to put forth their best efforts. One final
plunge; they erosa the .bhe and the alr-
Bhlp has won.

By W/CURICECOULBOURN,
College Avenue, Westmineter, Md.

THE LITTLE DWARF.
.Once upon a time a little boy was wor-.

rylng his motlier to let him gro Into the
wood. At lust Bin: let him go; so he .walk-
ed on and on till at last he got there, and
being tired fell asleep, and when be woke
up a little man was coming right toward
him. So getting up .he said: "Good morn¬
ing." The man nodded his head and said:
"Will you come with me." "Where are
you going?" "I'm .going -away." "Oh, -X
can't go then." "Well, 1 will glve.you.'a
ring'and' when you -want anything turn
.it·".. With'" this he disappeared. So the''
youth.

(To be <3pntinued.)
iGilORGE-RTALL.,

FLOWER-GARDEN PUZZLE.
BY MARGARET ÜOUGX.AHS GORDON.

Stai*.anywhere you.please a.u. spell hji or down, backwards or a«>o-s,
just ho -cacti square touches. You may «eel« lotte.· ·?? often »us you <-_i.

_3ra_^ra.3rara__i--i^

The Easter Cross.
'. 1 . 3

7 . . t

. 6

. 8

1-2 and 3-4 are twn holidays kept tills
month;',

fj-t), to repair. ?

7-8, grievous,
3-8, lu Incite.
2-1, denial.
fi-7, unitili rodent;
0-8. Biiuko-lllto fish·'

ÜEOUG-. TOWWaiSS.

Puzzles.
Ko. 1. Jí ibnggnr had ? brother; the

hratUej· died., 4uid tlie intwi who -dlpcLJund
no brother.
No. -, If throe cats can catch throe

rata in three minutos., how many eats
can catch ono hundred nut» lu .une liuii-
âreU minutes"

No. ?. ? man hau uno hundred dol¬
lars and buys one hundred iiiiimâht. He
pays ton dollars for u cow and tliroo
dollars for hogs unii fifty cents for
sheep, Ilow many of ouoli did ho buy?

* Yours truly,
LOUISE SCHMINKE.
Ko. 1I_ jaunt Canili St.,

City.

Letters From
The Children
¦¦¦¦¦

«Dear Children of the Club,
I «mess you .all think.hard ot me for not

.«»¦rlHnr -to' tho «flub oftane.r -than I do, but I
have to atudy my .Uaeons and do lots of little
things around U»* house.
Wo .have Just a few .chickens now, and qn*

of them ,1s trying -tp *et, everyt time any of
us ko around her ehe -try» to peck us.
We.have some'beautiful little pigeons, they

are all blue, with * ¿lute white undtr the
neck.
I .¿ope all -of you had a. nice time April

,????'ß day-, ¡i had .«. real nice time, and only
«ot «fooled once. "Wetll, i gueee J will eay «root!,
lyye, as I have got my -laa*ons to study. 'I am
as ever, a member.

¦JtBRKiCB HARDING,
No. ?05 *W*st .Clay street, city.

¡Dear -Mr. Editor,: '

I .have 'had a very ¡bad couch ever sine* Jwrt
week, hut at de e ¡little.better .now.

I ncnd you a map of .the "Old Dominion"
this week, ? don't .know whether you accept
maps for ¡the paper, or not.
My liya.jlnibe are -blooming now and look

-wery ¿peetty. Sty teaeher-eent -mc some heautl-
f£ul .white violets .the other day, and I found
a >few -wild ones.

-Tour írjend,
LOUISE-HARRISON M*,CAW,

-Dear £2dltor; v*
.1 have Joined the T.-D. C. C. before, hut

it has been so lop« that I thought I -would
-writs .acato. I aleo lotit my badge and -would
be' -very glad -If you -.wo&ld -please send t?ß an¬
other one. I .enjoy »o much reading the chil¬
dren's page. I have never .receive«! a prime,
hut will try «gain, a* the little vene .eaye: If
.ait ílrat ;j-ou -don't ,succeed, try, t*y, again. I
would love «o »voll to g«t one. Enclosed you
,wiIJ And « -picture Which ? drew. Hopo 4t
will e»o»j.ie -the waste-basket

Your true men-iber,
ANNIE M. TURNER,

Rh-ier, *Va

.pear ¡Editor· .;
? received .my.badge yesterday, and thank,
you for the same. I'mvery gad to be a mem¬
ber of your club. I will try my beet-to send
you a >story or' puzzle very* ^soon. Thanking
you. again for your bridge, I remain,

Tour'little-friend,
LOUISE SCHMINKE,

No. ;äl4.East Canal Street, Richmond, Va.

Dear Editor:
I have not written you for a long time, and

I know you think I have iforgotten that I
was a member of the X.-D. 'C. Ç. My blrth-
«lay comes on tho Olli, a very .famous day. when
Lee surrendered at Appomattox, forty years
ago.
X -.send .you a drawing. I hopo that you will

think it's ¿«"improvement on my last. Hoping
the club much .success, I remalnJ

Your member,
«WILLIS M. RICHARDSON.

No.' 3108'East Marshall Street, city.

Dear Editor:
? am a little girl twelve years, old and I

would; like to.Join the Children's Club. I have
tried ¿o.write before, and It.mlght bo for my
good. ."We have tivcnty-tlvo ori more scholars
on the roll, and .1 littve ipwt &. lot of time on
account ot measles. J bave ono sister and
two brothers living,

Yours truly,
. EMM*. IE. OSBOHNE.

.Address Miss Emma E. Osbprne, Wlnterpock
.Poatofflcey Chesterfield county, Va.

.Dear Editor:
¦I-will now -take pleasure lp jvrltlng to you.

The reason 'Í «have Jiot written to you la be¬
cause I have -been nick a good deal, and 1
have-been going to school. I received my bodge
all· irhjbt. It is very pretty.. I thank you for
St. J hope ito see tills In the papers.

Teure .truly,
VIRGINIA NASH.

-Ohickahorrilny, Va. ,'.,_.
P. B..I send you a rrloryi "In tho Publie

Garden.'· I hope to :see It in the papers.

.-Dear Editor:
.J am Bending -you a little ¡picture -whioh I

-.hope -you .wi.ll like s-ntl will -put It to Sua-
tlnv:« ¡paper. My sister has a .little -black
water epanled, and lie Is very .«mart. He .cap
dance, alt up. -fetch and do right joaay .other
tricks. Îttls name Is Gypsy, ? ,,thlnk Louise
¦Kennedy draws beautifully..and 1 iwieli «that
J could -draw m nicely,

-your -little friend,
.ELISE-P. UBEERVRE.

pear Editor: ,.v*
I-would 'like vary much to .Ixioome a mem¬

ber of the T.-D. C. C. You -.Will ilnfl In the
onvelopea story which I have selected. I must
close;

¡Sincerely, HENRY H. LEWIS.
No. S305 West Cary Street, city.

Dear Mr. Editor:
,

I havo not yot succeeded, but I hope that
this picture will bo ncceptod ¡afld thought goud
enough to bo publish«· In the paper.

From, your little member,
G1UCE ALMA HOLZBACH.

No, 12Q1 Randolph Street, Richmond,. Va

Dear Editor:
I sent you a story, subject, "The Wise Old

Horse." and two Sundays' ago It wns pub¬
lished. It has been nearly two weeks ago slnoe
It was published, tu«1 r liavo not rocelvofl -my
binino yet. Two of my brothers and ,an«i ,of
my Hlstor« aue members and I suppose you
thought I had my b-nlge. I will write you n

story as soon .as I «*"·
Yours truly,

MltiR LOIS S. HUNDLEY,
No. 605 .North Fourth Street, Richmond, Yo.

¿Dear editor:
I have writton for th«* T.-D. C. C, onoe be¬

fore and regni«ed u badge, though my lottor
was not unUllHheil. ¦*"· ijw|ll try again. I
am -twelve jwiars «ild -and Weigh sixty-slit
pounds. I live till a farm In tho country. J
havo one s|at<*r ???? *'° brothere. f like -to go
to wihooljvery-???µ???· study White'« .Complete
Arithmetic and Ilk« it very much, ithuitB
It Is right hard, ? #··?«? eniuo ,(Ii|b,wIiibh which
I ,????? .to see In tin· ;Pa,P<i"*e. ? »Mill icloje,
Thanking you for th. W°'¿,Qfm¡ fiQ0OK.
R. F. D,. No. 1, MuBeloy'»· »Tupotion, 'Vft.

:Dear Editor: .\ , .

Ah you ftstked we for my iPhotng-rauh, H «etui
It ito you this r.''»ik. J tune aenil a ¡lad.y's bou'l
¡whloli ? hopo ito hu'' I" ,lK> IHmir. !hl>roe weiüie
n>:o 1 »nut u drawlnn \-itli-a atAtni" io nomi It
buck with. J dill n»t <""' " '» íbe .«"ihlldreir«
UiillinuiH. I luivi· ?????«1'.<"1 r«uj|lri|: itlie hook
you si-ut n«'., "My baily LaitgUini·," and J
ithlrk ilt igivw µ tfuint JWUimnt Mt the ilj:bt
ill ^liuUtur Mill. Hniilli " lo win iuuttbw ¡iirir*
huuii. il «hall .«.»nil ?»;' b*41 'lïKVj^f ....

No. 810 East I^lgh Street.

IN THE PUBLIC GARDEN.
When Rase wii'< three .vp(\i·« ohi. «-h«

win walklpp ?»« «1"V '? the nubile ijnrflei
? Hh ¡? Brown up friend. "G wipit to till
rlinvn." »aid illP t»v ami |iv, "| nn, »,
Hied." It wan no late In tho eenson tn-il
till the »«uIh .uni heiiehei· hud b«BU tuliiM'
away, But there was µ? entity flowei

vane near; ber friend lifted her into lt.
"You can sit hero and rest," said she.
"Kow," said Rose. "I'm a 'little flower."
After waiting a little while, her Jriond
said, "Shouldn't we walk Along now? Are
you rested?" "AA'alk along·?" replied Rose,
"AVby, don't you eco I am a little flower,
growing In a vase." "Very Well, if you
¡are a flower I will pick you and tak'o
^rou bomo." "Oh." cried 'Rose, "but
you are forbidden to pick flowora in the
public garden." . »

_._ . , ; VIBGIINIA NASH.
Chickahominy, Va.

THE LITTLE SEED..
In the heart of a seed,
Burled deep, -so -deep,

A dear little ¡plant
Lay.fast; fast asleep.

"Wake;" said -the -sunshine,
"And creep to the -light;"

'"Wake,"· sale the vplce
¦Of the raindrops bright.

The little plant heajrd,
And It rose to see

,'¦ What the wonderful -

Outside world -might be.
Selected by

,MURREI_I.; W. GODSEY,
2Ó43 High Street,

·.' petei-burg. Va.

PREiSiPENTIAL MEMORIES.
George Washington,, the flret among bis j

mates,
¡Presided ,pv«jr these TJnited ¡sitatès;
John, Adams next attained this lofty

..fame, ,' -,
¦'

Anfl .«fter Jiim gToat Thomas Jefferson
'.«_»e, -

Succeeding him, James Madison arose,
And James .Monroe, -with few, -if any,

¡foes.
John ^uincy Aâama hc-ct -controlled the

í-fU-s,,
??a then Andrew JacKson showed his

brains.
After ,olght years Van Buren took· his

place,
Then Harrison, who lived but a brief

space; A.
John Tyler filled the unexplred^time,
And then -came James JC Polk, dust -In

his prime.
Zoch. Taylor next proceeded to the fore,
But in some sixteen months his Ufo was

o'er;
His term, unfinished, Millard Flllmore

served,
Then. Franklin.· Pierce,,. (w.ho.. ne'er .from

duty .swerved. -,

Buchanan next. responded to the call,
And then came .Lilncpln, hoblest of them

'all;
All nations viewed-.gr-om far his grand

behavior,
And, dying, ho was caîleû :the country's

saviour: I.
To take his place .A. Johnson now was

bound.. ¦'',.:.
Who oft ¡was wont to "eyeing· the clrclo

, ¡round,;" ·.-¦ ¦¦;

IXlijíeees (fttunt next oam'e upon tho field..
And saíter .eight years was! loth to *yleld,*:
But. bavírjg 'jtiad 'his shajre of wprth.y !

liraisie.
At last lie :go,ve his pla,oe tp B. B·

Hayos- "¦ \.
jBr«.yt>,<Garflelû jthen the assassin's bullet

¡slew,
fie ¡rivaled Moooln as a mantyr true;
^ißUsß" Arthur- next, ipr ¡gevvtleinanly

¦mien,
And Grovor N Cleveland 'dune upon the

.scene.
Ben Harrison then donned lile grandpajfi

-at,
And Cleveland .served four wore years

after ????F;
McKinley, brave 'and noble, .wns he.not?
The third great <martyred president, was

shot. ni -|
Oí White láouse honors IJoo.sévelt'-s how

possessor, ;
¦'

As he became ;hls own successor.
.AVrlttuu by

BERNICB >I_AP_DING,
;8i)3 West -Clay Street.

Richmond, Arn.
.P. :S..It la only 2Q7 wards. ¡I dldn'-t

tliink ·?1?ß savon -words would make any
dlfferenoe.

THE WHEELBARROW.
Frank.You might load mo down with a

doll twlco ns .large tie Miss Pink and I
should not mind it at all. I am strong,
you aeo. I can. lift that big cannon ball
Vie gardonor tiud to tho wheojbarrow.
Gruoe.You are strong, but ¡not as strong

as papa. It scoiub to mo tibat your arms

shako Just a little. Don't upset us"Frank.
Frank.Bo easy, and don'tt /novo about

so.
Grace.Oh, dear! AVhat's the matter?
¿Frank.Keep still, Grueo. The wueolbiir-

>row wants to turn and I want It ito Jteop
straight. Bo be still while I sUficti my
arms.
Grace.I itUliik you had hotter let me got

off.
Frank.I think you will pftt otï without

my help. The -wiioolliarrow seems to be
trying to upset. 1 never t-fi*v such µ. bad

wheelbarrow. Hole on, Grace! loo* «it
for Miss Plnkl I can't keep It up much
longer.
Grace.Oh! What shall I do? What will

become of Mise Pink?
Frank.What will beeomo of me? This

wheelbarrow must be alive. Crash! There
it goes I
Grace.Oh, my head! My head!!
FraT-k-*0,h, my kneel Oh, my torn

clothes!
.Grace.Miss Pink's none Js badly broken.
Frank.I am ebrry for It,
Gi-n.ce.That will not cure my bruises,

nor mend your torn clothes,' nor give Miss
Pink a new noso.
Frank.AVhat will mamma say?
Grace.Mamma will «ay wo have been

bad children not to ask her leave.
Frank.It was nil the faulty of that

wheelbarrow. It would turn. ñ

TRENT ??ß??-?G PRATT.
Buckingham. Va.

A FISHING PARTY.
(A READ STORY.)

In tho mountains there-live two Utile
girls with their parents in a lovely little
home. Their father would have ¿ìolldny
every Saturday evening and other holi¬
days, ;
One day lie had holiday and another

gentleman had ¡two beautiful -little girls
also; eo they made up their minds to
go fishing, and Just as thoy wer« pre¬
paring, 4. little girl came to visit -then},
and -they invited, her to ¡eo with there,
but sho said she would have to -onk her
mother, and then *»hp eot her bicycle and
rode home.
After a little while she was back Again,,,and her mother consented, so they pack¬

ed a lunch, ¿rot thertrfishing net and fct-Lrt!-
ed enjf. ' '.'

AVhen they got there they picked out a
shady spot with large trees all around.
They fished and had a -fine time playing
In the- sand. The ohlldren took off their
shoes and played dn the water. .Soon -It'
was time to go home. They caught __ev-
oral silver fish. ....

On their way home -they .gathered flow-;
ere, and soon they reached home and'
tho little girl ato supper with the other
;chlld«en, and then went home. AÍ11 were
tired.;

NORA DEAJRY,
10- Chapel .Street, Norfolk, Va;

A MEXICAN LEGEND.
(Continuod.)

"I believe you,',' sara <the- bishop, ,'3>.ut:tp ,bei,8.ill' mqre certain, ask who «end«
you for .some sign by which we may'know /if ,sho be really (the "Mother .of
God." The bishop then -¿tian-lesod John,
but sent, some servant to follow Jilpi and
note what happened.
The servants ,dld .as they, were bidden,

but suddenly the Indian disappeared and
,no track of shim could be seen. Then tbe
.servant« returned nnd -told the bishop
tthat John -was .deceiving him, mid ought
to hé punished.
Jn the meantime John went to the spot;

where .his Blessed Mother awaited. lum.·
Ap before he knelt at -her feet and ¿e-;
peated what the bishop bad. «aid. «With
.great tenderness our lady bade bini «.orne
.to her. the noxt «day, aajftng «he would
.give ;hlm itho alga for wmòh._tfae bishop
.asked.-. ''

Jphn promised to return.' but when be
reached home, 'he .found jhls uncle very·;
ill.. He .remained with the pick man
?111 -.thé ;«eoond day, then as he grew,
.worse, John started to.»brinar s. priest so
¡that. .* r__aj.i«o might roo« ive the lafft''
¡eacrament. .ÍT0B0 Continued.)
' ' JENNIE -MONTAGNA,

:90 Wood St., Norfolk, Va.

AT SEA.
PAjRT II-0

A -wet sheet and a flowing sea, ,

A »dud itbat follows feat;
And JUts ¡the white and .nustllni? sail
And bends the ¡gallant mast,;

And bends the .gallant mast, my íbo.ys;,
While, like the eagle, free,..

Away the .good ship files and leaves
Old. __ngland on the lee.

.'SO, iotiA. soft and gentle wind!"
J'-ieeira a-Air -one -say,
But give to me the snoring breeze
And white waves heaving high;

Ana white waves heaving high, my lads,
Tho good ship, light and free;

The world of waters in our home,
And merry men aro we.

There's tempest in yon horned moon,
And lightning in yon cloud;

But hark the music, marinem,
The wind Is piping loud, .my hoys,

The lightlnng flashes free;
While the ¡hollow oak our palace is.

Our heritage the sea-
Selected by ETNA GILBERT,

No. 801 E. Franklin St., Richmond, Va.

WINTER'S £R£ST.
Tho lambs wonder at íbelr feeding pas¬

ture being covered with isuob funny stuff,
but gathered with hope beneath a near-

..by shelter, which has been preparod for

The old shepherd dog, as. he Is scolded
.out, ventures cautiously and "dogmatical¬
ly" ¡from his placo ,of refuge, ibis master s

flnesi-de, but soon Sturms with a shake
and .precipitates himself snugly !n his
cosy ehlngle ke.nnpl. JHe duds snow no
welcome visitor. The buff liens look
eagerly for a spot -whore :th.ey may place
a steady foot, but fall, .and go with a,

quiet .cluck to Nellie's «.tall. Tbe faithful
horse. Nellie, after seeing ¡hor ..territory
of Ideal pasturing .covered with ,a sheet
of will te', returns .wi.t.h A shake of the
head .and a gasp ot tlie mouth, to her
well fitted sfnll. The day nears -its .«lose·
and yet not a htll nor a tree to 'bo .eoe»
with summer's gold or spring's verdine.
The Mils *oem shapelees pillows oí

wliito .strewn -promiscuously. But the
treosi seem destitute and shrubbery bur-,
deucd. 'Too olpuû suddenly breaks and
leaves tho sky and the moonbeams pour
ttholr almost spiritual rays -»??? the
glistening snow. The starry-Jaden heavens
bow themselves In glory. Jn the «nornlng
.the ,sun shines bright and tlie shoep ven¬
ture one by o.uo .to -tholr -watering place.

_*_&__ WEST.
Wav.erly, Va.

THE FOX AND THE LION.

A little fox was out playing ono day,
when a lion came roaring along.
"Dear nie," said the fox, as he hid be¬

hind' a tree. "I nover, saw a lion before.
AViliat 11 "terrible creature! His voice
makes mo tremble."
The next time the fox met tho lion

ho was not so much afraid, but he said
to hlmsolf:
"I wish ho would not malto such a

nolso."
Tlio third time thoy ,mot itho fox

was »ot .frightened at jùX. Jfcio ran up
do the lion, nnd said:
"What .are you roaring uboutï"
And the lion was so Ulken by surprise

that ho walked away without saying u<

word.
M. ETHJÏI- Mil-LAN.

4 ¡MARCH DAY.

A PRIZE WINNER.

MISS ltO»a DAVIS,
Kiclnnc-iitl, Va.

PRIZE WINNERS
FOE THE WEEK

Ber*nlçe. Hcrdlna, S03 West Clay Street,
unthor of "Presidential M-emolrs."

Mildred V.l.I. Smiths, 609 East Clay
Street, drawing "The Voice of Angel·."

George ,R. Tompklns, puzzle, "Thç, East¬
er Croes."

iCORESPONDENTS A-ND CONTRIBU·
'¦¦[¦¦: .:,''. TORO.

Allen, R. W... Jr. Htttchoeon, S. Jr.
Allen, M. St. C. Jeffreys, Albert
Anderson, B. Jeffreys,» H. P.
Beiinett, Mary 0. Jone«, Robert
Bbankenshlp, C.'M, Jordan, Halller M.
Spell, Alexander Lawson, Abe T-V.
Brlstow, W., Jr., Lewie, II; II,¦¦¦".':
Brupe, John " Leiobre. BUse D.
Boykln, '-C. B. Lcary, Nora ?:
Bloom, Lewie Mona, T. O., Jr.
Brlstow;, N. Ia ,'Mtllan, M. B.
Brent, ¿ri Meeeerschraldt, H.
Brent, G. H. Monta-ma, J.
Baber, J. T. McKee, John I*
Beasley. E. R, McCoy, Tho*,', K.
.Bowles, ,I*l(ryd ·-· MoCraw. 1*.,·^
Caplon, Ben'nle Nash. Lee· --..
Clçpdon, ·£>,· Naah. Virginia
.Cot, -William .psborna, E.¦ B»
Otnpbell, *M. L. Parsley*, Laura
Cpulbourn, .W» tí Pratt, Trent M.
Carter, Rtehard Rlcbàrdson, Vf. M.
.Chlldrey, JP.*' Ryall, Geo.
.Dean, Margaret Banjos, Jose ?.
Davis. Rosa Staton, .Ltnrls ?
¦java-as, A. T. Smith, Fanny:
.Fletcher, Wim. J. Sharove, Mattia
Godsey, M. W. :. echralnke, Louis«.
Goode, Oocie Spigel, Samuel' ¿
Gilbert, Etna Turner, Annie m!
Gordon, ,M. D. Tompklns, Geo. R.
Oathrlght. *L, Trent, F.
Galbralth, F. w. Taylor, A, J,
Gllee, ,John Tofld, Robert
Ori**-·*·, jBemard Worthy, N.
Gordon, Frank Wrenn, 'E.gar H
Hardinig, 'Barnlc· West, Elsie M.
-Hundley, Loie ?. Watkine, Baal·
giornee; Mare-ball Wright, ?.
.Holibaoh, ,Q. A. Williams, J.
.Hlnes, Lena Wattora, j. b.
-Homes, M. -Xarbrough, A. -R.

.EASTER FLOWERS.
CHAPTER III.

-Gib, 4f 1 could only see tho flowersl"
«aid ¡Kitty with a weary sigh. "But I
flon't suppose I shall ever seo another
rose."
Suddenly .there ¡flashed through Clarl-'

(pel's raiti'd -what her, mother had said
:Phovtt havl-rig something to taka her.mind,
from her own ¡pain arid sorrows, and the
thought followed what if she gave her the
rose? -Would it help?
Kitty seemed to enjoy just holding It In

.her hand for a few minutes. Should sho
have it? Could shego to church without,a-
single flower? Sho hnd looked forward;
to this morning so eagerly, and watched;
so anxiously tho budding of this rose. :Sho
had welcomed its opening with such Joy;
.could .she .leave .It here instead of taking
it to adorn tho house of God as sho-liad v
-intended? Ought she? Was It not a way
of showing her lovo to ,Christ, bHnging
flowers ito his house on this morning when
his resurrection was to bo commemorated?
These thoughts darted through Claribel's*
mind perhaps lass clearly defined than I
have .written them down, but tliey were
In her heart, and there followed another,
even the words of Christ himself, uttered
long ago- "I -.was sick and yo visited me,"
an«! she «aid., with a lump In her throat:
"Kitty, ,one J.lttle flower won't ho mtased
very much, and you may havo tho rose."

.(To ho Continued.)
NELLIE WORTHY.

WiUiamsburg, Va. . .¦ ?

A TRUE STORY.
My .gvafldtropther lived in the country

«bout :two miles from Marion, Sniytha
county, ya. "Where thoy raise a great
many chickens. Most of them stay atr.the*
barn, but one day early in tho spring a
little.chick-was'brought to tho house verycold. Miss Emily, a lady who lives with
my grandmother, cared for it and made
quite a pet-of it.
When -the chicken was grown and want-

.od to ;sot they carried her to tho barn.
When ehe .came out with her brood-she
broi*gbt tho ¿little ohicíkena to tho house
i\nd walked oft and left them as much as
ito -say. "Misa Emily, you cared for me,
take pare ¡of these."
;Sho was put in a littlo chicken house

aud atojíped up íor aiew days, but every
.timo she was Jet out aho would come to
tho house with the little chi cits and walk
off and ¡leave them. -.<
At last MJss Emily said sha would jus.t

-care for -them. In d few days tho old hen
came back again with another brood of
little orphan oWckens .and left them, as
muoh as to say: "Take care of these too,"
Now don't you think she was smart?

JOSE B. RAMOS;
¦1431 Floyd Avenue.'

PAULINE'S CAPTURE.
One bright, warm afternoon In May Pau¬

lino started out for a walk. Tho bird»
wero slnglne· blithely, butterflies wore
darting to and fro, ana all this made
Paulino very hnwiy,. indeed. Sho had
gathered a largo bunch of wild flowors
and was ahout to return homo when
sho spiod a small, green mossv plot with
pretty round pobbles on It. She toqk a
seat on it, but soon she got drowsy ami
lu * -little while sho was dozing off,
and did .not noe'the bent figure.of a
little, .old woman with a red shawl pvor
her head, creep ,up'behind her, but she felt
the long, claw-like fingers clutch hor
arm. ¦<

fltie was about to «ry, "Holy, help," whon
the other (withered hand was slapped
over her mouth. Then a bag was slipped
ovor ilior head and not taken off until
.she found herself In a dark, dismal, little
hut, with the crouching figure of the
old hag In the her shuwl bending over
her,and mumbling something to hersolf.
Pauline's pujiper consisted of sonio cold

«soni bread .and u. fat al loo of bacon,
jpervod on ? tin pie plate. The .next morn¬
ing the old hag set Paulino to work In
earnest. She hud to clean tho hut, fry
the hacon, and wash tho dishes.

(To be oonti nned.)
LOUISE J'LVK.RiaOtN M'CRAW.

AnäorsolivUle. Va.

BRITISH INDIA.
British India eoiuprUea tho greatest

ponluaulu. of Southern Acia. On tho north¬
ern border wo lind tho vast rango of tho
lilmalaya Mountain». The mineral
w»'4iltb of Jodia U not large. The gnvit
production« of the country are agrloul-
titrul. Tho productions aro rice, cotton,
juti·, silk, opium, Indigo, tea, sugar and
ttpioe. Two crops at rice aro raised
ovi!'.-y year. The commerce is Immen»«,
Tho inhabitants number about ïiUOftVXW.
The King "f England Is* Emperor of India.
Calcutta is the capital. Bombay is noted
for its Hue harbor.

11. J·. JEFFREY«,
Cl'iuio City, Va.


